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Tbchlifiork 

IViw* .Well, here is my leg. 

Fal. And herds my fpeechjftandafid^Nobilitiec, 

Ho. O Miiythisis excellent fport,ifaitJu 

Fal.Wcc pe not/wcet Queene, for trickling teares are vain* 

f/i?. O the father* how he holds his countenance? 

Yal. For Gods lake,Lords, conuay my truftfull Quecne, 

For teares doc Hop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Iefu, he doth it* as like one of thefeharlotrie plaiers* 
‘aseuerlfee. 

¥al. Peace, good pint-pot, peace, good tickle-bra ine. 
Harry, I doe not onely maraaile , where thoa fpendeft thy 
timerbut alio, how thou art accompanied. For, though the cam- 
pnomiH^ the more it is troden on, the farter it growes : fo youth, 
the’more it is wafted, the foonerit weares : that thou art my Ion, 
I haue partly thy mothers word, partly my owne opinion , but 
chicf]y,a e yillaiious tricke of thine eye, andafoolifh hanging of 
thy neathet lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonne ro 
me, here lies thepoint : why, beeing fonne to mee. arcthoufo 
pointed at? fliall the bleffed fonne of heauen proouc amicher, 
and eat blacke-berries? a queftion not to be askt. Shali the Ion, 
of England, proue a theefe, and take purfes ? a queftion to be 
askt» There is a thing, Harry, which thou haft often heard of, 
anditis known to many id our land, by tlie name of pitch. Tins 
pitch, (as ancient writers do report) doth defiledo doth the co- 
panie thou keepeftrfor Harry, now I doe not fpcake to thee m 
drinke,butintearesjnotin pleafure,butinpafsi6 j notin words 
onely, but in wodsalforahdyeLthereis a vertUous man, whom 
I haue often noted in thy company, but I know not his name. 
Prin . What manor of man,and it like your Maieftie? 

ValJK goodly portly man ifaich,anda corpulent,of a cheere- 
full looke, a pleafing eie, & a moft noble carriage, & as I think, 
his age fome fiftie, or birlady, inclining to three! core, and now 
I remember mee, his name is F atfalffe: if that man (houldbee 
lewdly giueii, hce deceiucth me. For Harry, I fee vertue in his 
lookes : if then the tree may bee knovvnc by the fruit , as the 
fruit by the tree, then, peremptorily I fpcake it,there is vertue in 
that Yalftst lffe y him keepe with, the reft banilhr&telmenow, 
thou nadghtie varlet, tell me, where haft thou bin , this month? 


of Henry the fourth, 

Pr&.Doft thou fpcake like a king? do thou ftand for me, and 

ile pi ay my father. / . 

Fal. Depofe me, if thou doft ithalfe lo grauely,lo maiefticai- 
Iy both in word and matter, hang me vp by the lieeles for a rab- 
bet fucker, or a poulters Hare* 
prin. Wcll,herclamfet* 

F alf. And here I ftand, iudge,my niafters, 

Prin. Now,Harry, whence come you ? 

Falf. My noble Lord,ffom Eartclieape. 

Prince. The complaints I heare of thee,aregrieUGUs. 

. Falf. Zblood, my Lord, they are falfe: nay, lie tickle ye for a 
yong prince Ifaith. 

Prin. Sweareft thou, vngracious boy? henceforth ncVelcoke 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a de- 
tail haunts thee,in the likenefle of an olde fat man,a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doeft thou conneiTe with that trunke of 
humoursjthat boultmghutch of beaftlinerte, that ftvolne parcel! 
of dropfies, that huge bombard oflacke, that ftuftcloakcbag of 
guts, that rofted Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ly ,that reuerent vice, that gray iniquitie,that father ruffian, tliat 
vanitie in yeeres?wlicrein is he good, but to taftc fackc Sc drink c 
it? wherein neat Sc cleanly, but to caiue a capon Sc eat it? where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, but in villain c? where- 
in villanous,butin all things? wherein worthy, but in nothing ? 

Falf. I would your grace would take mee with you, whome 
meanes your grace? 

Prince. That villanous abominable milleader of youth : Fak 
flalffe,that olde white bearded Sathan* 

Falf. My Lord, die man 1 know* 

Prtn. 1 know, thou doeft* 

Falf. Butto fay,I know more harme in him then in my f e lf 3 
were to lay morethen I know : that he is old, the more the pit- 
tic, Ins white haires doe witnefte it, but that he isfauingyourre- 
iiercnce ; awJioremafter,thatIvtterly deny : if facke and fugar 
be a fault, God helpe the wicked jif to be old and mery be a fin, 
the many an old hoft that I know is damn'ddfto be fat, be to be 
iated,the Pharaos leane kine are to be loued*No,my good lord 
baiuih Pcto,baniih Bardol,bamfh Poines,but for fweet lacke 

E 3 Falftalffe, 




